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1.
It was the eve of his wedding and he was in despair because he loved another. He lingered in the cool basement of Penney's among the manikins and dress racks until the manager came down and said, "Ciezki, you've done enough down here today. Get on home and rest up for tomorrow night!" So he went over to Wool worth's and killed time by wandering up and down the aisles. He liked to watch the women buy their shiny tubes of lipstick and their dark curly eyelashes. He bought a bag of chocolate kisses.
On the bus his heart seemed overflowing with love. He longed to embrace each woman who brushed against him. The ride was one great swaying press of body against body. He would have remained standing in that aisle forever if they'd let him, but soon it would be time for his stop and tomorrow he would marry Dolly Rozek. It was fate. He got past Coblentz, broke for the kitchen, but they followed him through the hallway, giggling and touching him.
His mother was in the kitchen flattening dough. "Mick," she shouted, "get these girls outa here!" Eva said, "Oh, Mrs. Coblentz, can we do anything to help?" His mother kept her eyes on the dough. The next day George told Leonard that now was the time to ask for advice. It was after lunch, a matter of hours before the wedding. George considered him self wise because he had five children and was in line for promotion to assistant manager of the Kinney's Shoe Store on Mitchell Street. But he was two years younger than Leonard and his wife was Cherry Zaborowski. Cherry was not so bad in high school, but now she was fat and ugly and considered herself the intellectual of the family because she had read all of Jacqueline Susann and a lot of other novels besides. Also she was Dolly Rozek's cousin. Leonard told George he didn't want advice. They were in front of the house. 
